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' PREFACE. 


I Hawe ſeldome known a Trick ſucceed, 


and will put none upon the Reader, But 

tell him plainly that I think it could 
never be more ſeaſonable than now to lay 
down ſuch Rules, as if they be obſer d, 
will make Men write more CorreGily, ard 
Judge more diſcreetly; But Horace muſt be 
read ſeriouſly or not at all, for elſe the Rea- 
der wont be the better for him, and T ſhall 
have loſt my labour, I have kept as cloſe as I 
conld, both to the Meaning, and the Words 
of the Author, and done nothing but what 1 
believe he would forgive if he were aliwve ; 
And.I have often ask'd my ſelf that Queſtion. 
I know this is a Field 


Per quem Magnus Equos Arunci flexit 
Alumanus. 


Butwith allthe reſpe& dueto the name of Ben. 
A 2 John- 


TJohnſon,to which no Man pays more Vemera- 
ton than I it cannot be deny d that the con- 
[traint of Rbynee, and a literal Tranſlation 
( 10 which Horace in this Book declares him- 
felf' an Enemy ) has made him want a Com 
ment in many places. 

My chief care has been to Write intelli- 
gibly, and where the Latin was Obſcure, I 
hawe added a Line or two to explain it. 

1 am below the Enwy of the Criticks,but if 

T durſt, I would begg thenr to remember,that 
Horace ow'd hus favour and his fortune to 
the Chara&ter given of him by Virgil and 
Varius, that Fundanius & Pollio are ftilt 
valued by what Horace ſays of then, ajd 
that in their Golden Age, there was a good 
Underſtanding among the Injenions, and 
thoſe who were the moſt Eſteem d were the 
be i atur d. 


ROSCOMMON. 
OF 


OF THIS 


TRANSLATION: 


And of the 


Uſe of Poetry, 


BY 


Edm. Waller Eſq. 


RE was not better by her Horace taught, 


Than we arc here, to comprehend his 
(thought. 
The Poet writ to Noble Piſo, there, 


A Noble P3ſo do's inſtruct us here, 

Gives us a pattern in, his flowing Stile, 

And with rich Precepts do's oblige our Ile, 
Britt.cin, whoſe .Genious is in Verſe expreſt 


Bold and ſublime, but negligently dreſt; 


or ace: 


Horace will our ſuperfluous Branches prune, 


Giveus new rules, and ſet our Harp in tune, 
Direct us how, toback the winged Horſe, 
Favour his flight, and moderate his force ; 
1ho' Poets may of Inſpiration boaſt. 

Their Rage ill govern'd, in the Clouds is loft; 


He that proportion'd wonders can diſcloſe, 


At once his Fancy and his Judgment ſhows; 

Chaſt moral Writing we may learn from hence 
Negl:C of which no wit can recompence 3 
The Fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 
That ſacred Stream ſhould never water weeds, 
Nor make the Crop of thorns and thiſtles grow 
Which Envy or perverted Nature ſow 3 


Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charm we uſe, 


Heroick thoughts, and vertue to infuſe; 


Things of deep ſence we may in Proſe unfold, 


But they move more, inlofty numbers told 3 


By 


By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 

We learn that ſound, as well as ſence, perſuades, 
The Mulſe's friend, - unto himſelf ſevere, 

With filent pitty looks on all that Err, 

But where a brave, a publick Action ſhines 

That he rewards with his Immortal Lines; 

Whether it be in Counſel or in Fight, 

His Countrey's Honour js his chict delight ; 

Praiſe of great Acts, he ſcatters as a ſeed, 

Which may the like, in coming Ages breed : 
Here taught the fate of Verſes, always priz'd 

With. admiration, or as much deſpis'd, 

Men will be lefs indulgent to their fauts 

And patience have to cultivate their thoughts ; 

Poets loſe half the praiſethey ſhould have got, 

Could it be known, what they diſcreetly blot 

Finding new words, that to the raviſh't Ear 


May likethe Language of the Gods appear, 
Such 


Such as of old, wiſe Bards employ'd, tomake 
Unpolliſh't men their wild retreats forſake, 
Law-giving-Heroes, fam'd for taming Bru'ts, 
And railt;g Cities with their Charming Lates, 
For rudeſt minds, with Harmony werecaught, 
And civil Life was by the Muſes taught, 

Sg wandring Bees would periſh in the Air, 
Did not a ſound, proportion'd to their Ear, 
Appeale their rage, invite them tothe Hive, 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive 
To rob the flowers, and to forbear the ſpoil, 
Preſcrv'd in Winter by their Summers toy], 
They give us food, which may with Nectar Vie, 
And Wax that do's, the abſent Sun, ſupply. 


HORACE 


mr I” — 
WEE TIO oY no wut 9 nu 


Art of Portry, 


F in a Picture ( Piſo ) you ſhould ſee, 
]. handſome Woman with a Fiſhes Tail, 
Or a Man's Head upon a Horſes Neck, 
Or Limbs of Beaſts of the moſt different kinds, 
Cover'd with Feathers of all ſorts of Birds, 


Wou'd you not laugh,and think the Painter mad? 


T ruſt me that Book 1s as ridiculous, 


B Whofe 


(2) 
Whoſe incoherent Stile (like {ick mens Dreams ) 
Varies all Shapes, and mixes all Extreams, 
Painters and Poets have been (till allow'd, - 
Their Pencils, and their Fancies unconfin'd, 
This priviledge we: freely give and take 

But Nature, and the Common-Laws of Sence, 
Forbid to reconcile Antipathys, 

Or make a Snake ingender with a Dove, 

And hungry Tygers. court the tender Lambs; 
Some that at firſt have-promis'd mighty things, 
Applaud themſelves, when a few florid Lines 
Shine through th'inſipid dulneſs of thereſt 5 
Herethey deſcribe a Temple, or a Wood, 

Or Streams that through delightful Medows run, 
And there the Rainbow, or the rapid Rhyxe, 
But they miſplace them all, and crowd them in, 


And are as much to {eek in other things, 


SA 


(3) 
As be that only can deſign a Tree, 
Would be to draw a Shipwrack or a Storm 
When you begin with ſo much Pomp and Show, 
Why is the end (olittle and ſo low ? 
Be what you will, ſo you be (till the ſame. 
Moſt Poets fall into the grofleſt faults, 
Deluded by a ſeeming Excellence: 


By ſtriving to be ſhort, they grow Obſcure, 
(ltrengrh, 
And when they would write ſmoothly they wang 


Their Spirits ſink 3 while others that affe&, 
A lofty Stile, ſwell to a Tympany ; 
Some timerous wretches ſtart at every blaſt, 
And fearing Tempeſts, dare not leave the Shore z 
Others in love with wild variety, 
Draw Boars in Waves, and Dolphins in a Wood; 
Thus fear of Erring, joyn'd with want of Skill, 
Is a moſt certain way of Erring (till. 
B 2 The 


(4) 
The meaneſt Workman inthe Amilian Square, 
May grave the Nails, or imitate the Hair, 

But cannot finiſh what he hath begun; 

What 1s there more ridiculous/than he? 

For one or two good features m a Face 

Where al!l the reſt are ſcandaloufly 11), 

Make it but more remarkably detorm'd. 

Let Poets-match their Subject to their ſtrength, 
And often try what weight they can ſupport, | 
And what their Shoulders are too weak to bear, 
After a ſerions and judicious choice, 

Methodand Eloquence will never fail; 

As well the Force as Ornament of Verſe, 
Conliſts in chooſing 2. fit time for:things, . 

And knowing when a. Muſe ſhould be indulg'd - 
In her full fight, and when ſhe ſhould becurb'd . 
Words muſtbechoſen, and be plac'd with skitl, 
You 


(5) 
You gain your point, if your induſtrious Art 
Can make unuſual words eaſy and plain, 

But ( if you write of things Abſtruſe or New ) | 
Some of your own Inventing may be us'd, 

( So it be ſeldom and diſcreetly done ) 

But hethat hopes to have new Words allow'd, 
Muſt ſo derive them from the Grecian Spring, 
As they may ſeem to flow withoutconſtraint 5 
Can an Impartial Reader diſcommend 

In Varws, or 1n Virgil what he likes? 

In Plautxz or Cecilizs ? Why ſhould'l 

Be envy'd for the little: E Invent, . 

When Exrins and Cato's copious Stile 

Have ſo enrich'd, and fo adorn'd our Tongne ? 
Merever had, andeverwill haveleave; ' ' '! 
To coin new words well ſuited to-the age: 
Words arelike Leaves, ſome wither every year, 
And 


('6) 
And every year a younger Race ſucceeds; 
Death is a Tribute all things owe to Fate; 
The Lucrize Mole (Ceſars ſtupendous Work ) 
Protedts our Navys from the raging North 
And (lince Cethegwas drain'd the Portin Lake ) 
We Plowand Reap where former ages row'd. 
See how the Tyber ( whoſe licentious Waves 
So often overflow'd the neighbouring Fields, 
Now runs a ſmooth and inoffenſive Courſe, 
Contin'd by our great Emperors Command 3 
Yet thisand they, and all will be forgot 3 
Why then ſhould Words challengeEternity, 
When greateſt Men, and-greateſt Aftions dye ? 
Uſe may reviyethe obſoleteſt Words, 
And baniſh thoſe that now are molt in Vogue 
Uſe is the Judge, the Law, and rule of Spec ch. 
Homer firſt taught the World in Epick Verſe 

(To 
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WELLS 


1H 


(7) 


(To-write of great Commanders, and of Kingy, 


Elegies were at firſt delign'd for Grief, 


Though now we uſe them-to expreſs our Joy Y. 

But to whoſe Muſe we owe that ſort of. Verſe, 

Is Undecided by the Men of Skill. 

Rage with Jambick's, arm'd Archilochus 

Numbers for Dialogue and aQon fic 

And favourites of the Dramatick Muſe. . 

Fierce, lofty, Rapid, whoſe commanding ſound 

Awes the tumultuous-noiſes of the Pit, 

And whoſe peculiar Province is the Stage. 

Gods, Heroes, Conquerers, Olympick Crowns- 

Loves pleaſing Cares, and the free joys of Wine, 

Are proper ſubjedts. for the Lyrick Song. . 

Why is he honour'd with a Poets Name, . 

Who neither knows, nor would obſerve aRulg? 

And chuſes to be Ignorant and Proud, 
Rather; 


(8) 
Rather than-own his Ignorance, and Learn, 
Let every thing have 1tsdue Place and Time. 
A Comick Subje& loves an Humble Verſe, 
Thycſtes ſcornsa low and Comick Stile. 
Yet Comedy ſometunes may ratſe/her voice, 
And Chremes be allow'd to foamand rail : 
Tragedians too, lay by their State to grieve; 
Pelens and Telephus exil'd and poor, 
Forget their ſwelling, and Gygantick Words. 
He that would have SpeRators ſhare his Griet, 
Muſt write not only well, but movingty, 
And raiſe Mens Paſhons to what height'he will, 
We Weep and Laugh as we ſee athers doe, 
He only makes meſad who ſhews the way, 
And firſt 1s ſad himſdlf, then ( Telephws ) 
I feel the weight of your Calamuities, 


And fancy all your mileries my Own, 
| But 


—_—— 


(9) 
But if you A&themill, 1ſleep or laugh : | 
Your looks muſt needs alter, as your Subject does 
From kind: to fierce, from wanton to ſcyere, 
For Nature forms, and ſoftens us within, 
And writes our fortunes changes in our face,, . 
Pleaſure enchants, impetuous Rage trapſports, 
And grief dejeds, and wrings the tgrtur'd Soul, 
And thele aze.all igterpreted by Speech,z , 
But he-mbole wopdsang fortunes difgrer, 
Abſurd, unpitied, growes a pyblick Jeſt. 
Obſerve the Chara@s gf xhaſs that ſpeak, 
Whether ap honeſt Seryant, gra fheats, 
Or one whoſe bleod bails jn, bis yourhful,veins, 
Or a grave Matrag, ;Qr.a buſic Nurſe, 
Extorting Merchangs, carefull Hudqndaen, -- 
Argives,, or Thebans,, Aſiqns gr, Greeks. 
Follow,Report, gr frign coherent things, = ,, 


4 WE C Deſcr ibe 


(.to) 

Deſcribe Arhites, as Achilles was, 

Impatient, raſh, inexorable, proud, - | 

Scoring alt Judges, arid all Law but Arins ; 

Medea muſt:be all Revenge and Blood, 

Ino all-Tears, ' Exion all decerr, a 

{o maſt wander, and Oreftes mourn: 

If your botd Muſe dare tread unbeaten Paths, 

And bring news Charitters opon theflage, = 

Be ſure you keep thenup to their firſtheight, 

New Subjefts arenot cafity exptain'd, ' 

And you had better chuſe a.welt krown Thea, 

Than truft to am Invention off your own; ' 

For what 6tiginally others writ, 

May beſo well difgaiv'd,  anil © improve, 

Thar withſome Juftice itiney paB for yours 4. 

Bue then you tate not Copy' trivial things, 

Nor wotd for ward too fairhfully Tranſlate, 
Nos 


(18) 

Nor ( as ſome ſervile Imntators do) . 
Preſcribe at firſt ſach {tri uneaſic rules, 
As they muſt ever flayilbly obſerve, 
Orall the laws of decency renounce : 
Begin not as th' ald Poetaſter did, 
( Troys famows War, and Priams Fate, I ſong ) 
In what will all this Oſtentation end 2 
Thelaboring mountain ſcarce brings forth a cmgule; 
How far is this from the Meonien Stile? -_ 
Muaufe, ſpeak the Man, who (nce the (iege of Troy, 
So many Towns, ſuch change of Manners ſaw. 
One with a flaſh begins, and ends'in ſaxonk, 
The other out of ſmoak brings glorious light, 
And (without railing Expetation high) 
Surprizes us yith darling miracles, 
The blopdy Leſtrygows inbumane Feaſts, 
With all the Monlters, of the Land and Sea * 

C 2 How 


(12) 
How Scyle bark'd, and Polyphemwe'toard : 
He doth not'ttouble Us with Leda's Eggs, 
When he begins to write the Trojan Warz- 
Nor writing the return of Diomed, 
Goback as far as Meleegers Death: | 
Nothing is-idle; each judicious Line 
Inſenfibly acquaints Us with the Plot 5; 
He chooſes only what he'catimprove, ' 
And Truth and Fiftion are ſo aptly mix'd: 
That all ſeems Uniform, and of a piece. 
Now hear what every Auditor expects; 
If you intend:that he ſhould ſtay to-hear 
The Epilogue, and: ſeethe Curtain fall; 
Mind how-our tetmpers:alter with our years, 
And by thoſe Rutes form all your Charatters: 
' One thathath newly learn'd ro-ſpeak and go, = 
Loves childiſh Plays,isfoon ptoyok'dand pleas'd, 
- And: 


(13) 
And changes .cvety hour his wavering mind; ” -*/ 
A Youth: that firſt caſts off his Tutorsyokce, - 
Loves Horſes, Hounds, and Sports,and Exercilc,. 
Prone to all Vice; impatient of Reprook;111;4/- 
Proud, careleſs, fond, inconftant;; and prata(e. 
Gain and Ambitien rule our: riper years,-;/-//i1 
And make us Slaves to intereſtand power:!-j1'} | 
Old Men are: only walking Hofpitals|//::: - +17 
Where all defects, and.all diſcaſes croud* | ';;:/ 
With reſtleſs pajn,: and more tormenting fEar,. 4 
Lazy, moroſe,. full-of. delays: and hopes,” ++), ) 
Oppreſt with Riches. which they; dare-not uſe-3{- | 
H-natur'd cenſfors-of the preſent 'Ags,!': | » !:114 
And fond of allthe folhes a&the paſt, >! ;; 55:7] 1 
Thus all the.treaſuxe of our flowing Years, -; i 
Our ebb of. life tor ever takes away»: 1/11 4 1/7 


Boys muſt nog hay@the ambizious @aresjob Men.q 
Nov. 


(14) 
Nor Mtn the weak anxietice of Ages»; -/ 
Some things are; ated, others ofily told:; /- - -- | 
Butwhat' weheac mpoves lels than what we fees 
SpeQators-ontp have their Eyes totruſt; ©: >... , 
Bur'/&adirors. muſt truſt their-Ears and you'; 
Yet there are things improper fora Scene, 
Which menof Judpment only willrelate; : - 
Mzdee muſraot gion her tharthering knite, _- 
And fpill berohildrens blood upon the Stage, 
Nor Areas there is horrid Fealt prepare, 
Cedmmr's,' wod Proguer Mctamorphoſic, 
(Sheto a Swallow turnd, he to a Snake ) 
And whatſoever contradids my Scnle, 
I hate to ſee,” mad ciever can believe. 
Five Adv are the jult meufire of a Play. - 
Never preſume to make-a God appear, 
But for a bulinels worty of a God, 


And 


(15) 
And in oneScene no morethan three ſhould ſpeak. 
A Chorsz ſhould fapply what AQtion wants, 
And hath a generous and manly part; 
Bridles wild rage, loves Rigid honeſty,. 
| And ſtritObfervance of impattial-Eaws, 


Sobriety; ſecurity and peace, 
And dent eheniniia lihedfrranas Wie, 


To raife the Wretched,and pulldown the Proud... 
(But-nothing muſt de Sung between the Atts- 
But what ſore way conduces to- the Plot. Y-- 
Firſt the ſhrillfound of a {inal{ rural Pipe, ' 
(Not lond like Frampets, nor adorn'd as now.) 
Was entertainment for the Infant rage. 

And pleas'd the thin and baſkſall Audience. . 
Gf our welmeaning, fngal*Anceſtors- 

But when our Walls and'fimits were enlarg'd;. 
And Men (grown wantonby proſperity Y; 


(16) 
Studied new Arts of Luxury and Eaſe, .,; - 
The Ver{e,the Muſick; and the Scene 5 improv'd; 
For how ſhould/ ignorance be judge of Wit, - 
Or men, of Sence applaud:the- Jefts of Fools 2 ' 
Then came:rich Clothsand-graceiull Attion in, 
Then inſtruments weretaught more nipyingnotes, 
AniEloquente with all, her pomp and charms . 

| Foretvld as uſdhul anddentemriovetiytts,. &T 
As thoſe/deliyerd by. the Depbich God +. ;..'; 
Thefiſt Tragedians, found that fartousStile. 7 
Too graye tox.their Unculyuatod/age,..,', ;\,, + 

' Ang ſo brought wild and naked Satyrs. ip, .-7 - 
(Whoſe motion,wordand. thapewerealla Farce) 
( As ottas degency would give them leave), » 
Becauſe the mad-ungovernable Rout, , , .., 
Full. of ; confuſion, andthe fumes of Wine, , - 
Loy'dſuch Vaticty angautick. Tricks, 

; "7 | 6 But 


(17) 
But then they did not wrong themſelves ſo much, 
To makea God, a Hero, or a King,, ' 
(Stripp'd of his golden Crownand purple Robe) 
Deſcend to a Mechanick Dialect, 
Nor (to avoid ſuch meanneſs) ſoaring high 
With empty ſound, and aiery notions fly ; 
For, Tragedy ſhould bluſh as much to ſtoop 
To the low Mimmick follies of a Farce, 
Asa grave Matron, would to dance with Girles : 
You muſt not think that a /Satyrick/Stile 
Allows of ſcandalous and. bratiſh:Words, 
Or the confounding of your Charafters.” 
Begin with Truth, then'/give Invention ſcope, 
And if your Stile be natural and {[mooth, 
All men will trie, and hope to-write as well ; 
And (not without much pains) be -undeceiv'd. 
So much good Method and Connexion may 
3 D Improve 


GLD, 
il mprove the' common and the plaineſt things. 
A Satyr that comes ſtaring from the Woods, 
Muſt not at firſt ſpeak like an Orator 3 
Bat, though his language ſhould not be-refin'd, 
t muſt not be Obſcene, and Impudent; 
The better Sort. abhors. ſcurrility, 
And often cenſures, what the Rabble likes. 
' Unpoliſh'd Verſes paſs with many. Men, 
And Rome is too Indulgent in that Point ;. 


F-5 


But then, 'towrite at-a looſe rambling rate, 

In hope the World will wink-at all. our faults, 
Is ſuch a.raſh, ill-grounded confidence, 

| As men may pardon, but will never praiſe, 
Conſider well the Greek Originals, 
Readthemby day, and think of themby night 3- 
But Plaxtss was admir'd in former time. | | 


| With too much patience (not to call it worſe)* 
| | . 
His 


(19) 
HiMarſb, unequal Verſe, was Muſick then, 
. And Rudeneſs had the Priviledge of Wit : 
When Theſpis firſt expos'd the Tragick Muſe, 
Rude were the Adcors,and a Cart the Scene, 
Where ghaſtly faces ſtain'd with lees of Wine, 
Frighted the Children, and amus'd the Croud 3 
This Eſchilus ( with indignation ) ſaw, 
And built a Stage, fqund out a decent dreſs, 
Brought Vizards in, (a Civiler; diſguiſe ) 
And taught men how tofpeak;, and how to Ad ; 
Next Comedy appear'd with great applauſe, 
THI her licentious,- and abufive,Tongue, 
Wakened the Magiſtrates Coercive power, 
And forc'd it to ſuppreſs her Infolence 
Our Writersbaveattetpted every way, 
And they deſerve ourpraiſc,wholſedaring Muſe, 
Diſdain'd to be behbolden to the Greeky, 

D 2 And 


(20) 
And found fit SubjeRts:for her Varſhat home. 
Nor ſhould *webe-IeR*famous for Wit, 
Then for theforce of our Vidorious Arms; 
But thatthe time and care, thatare requir'd 
To overlook, -and fle, and poliſh well, 
Fright-Poets from that neceſſary Toyl. 


Democritus was ſo in love with wit, 

And ſome Mens Natural impulſeto write, 

That he defpis'd'the help of Art and Rules, 

And thought none Poets till their Brains were 
And this hath ſo Intoxicated ſome «=(©9%6 


That (to appear mncorrigibly mad ) 

They cleanlineſs and-Companyrenounce; 

For Lunacy beyond the Cure of art, 

With a long Beard, and Ten long dirty Nails, 
Paſs currant for Apolo's Livery. 


O 


(21) 
O my unhappy Stars | If in theSpring, 
Some Phyfick had not cur'd me of the ſpleen, 
None would have writ with more ſucceſs thanl ; 
Butl am ſatisfied to keep my ſenſe, 
And only ſerve towhet that Wit in you, 
To which I willingly refign my claim. 
Yet without writing I may teach to write, 
Tell what the duty of a Poet is ; 
Wherein his Wealth and Ornament conſiſt, 
And how he may be form'd, and how improv'd, 
Whats fit, what not, what excellent or ill, 
Sound judgment is the ground of Writingwell : 
And when Philoſophy direts your choice 
To proper SubjeRts rightly underſtood, 
Words from your Pen'will naturally flow ; 
He only gives the proper Charadters, 
Who knows the duty of allRanks of Men, 
And 


( 22) 
And what we owe to Countrey,Parents,Friends, 
How Judges, and how Senators ſhould aQ, 
And what becomes a General to do; 
Thoſe are the likeſt Copies which are drawn, 
By the Original of human lite. 
Sometimes in rough and undigeſted Plays 
We meet with ſuch a Tucky Charatter, 
As being humor'd right and-well perſu'd, 
Succeeds much better, 'than the ſhallow Verſe, 
And chiming Trifles, of more ſtudious Pensz 
Greece had a Genious, Greece had Eloquence, 
For her ambition and her end was Fame ; 
Our Roman Youth 1s bred another way,” 
And taught no arts but thoſe of Ufury 3 
And the glad Father glories in his Child, 
When hecan ſubdivide;a Fraction : 
Can Souls, who by their Parents-from their birth 


Have 
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C 23) 
Have been devoted thus to uſt and gain, 
Be capable of high and generous thoughts? 
Can Verſes writ by ſuch an Author live ? 
But you (brave Youth) wiſe Nzxza's worthy Heir, 
Remember of. what weight your Judgment is, 
And never venture to commend a Book, 
That has not paſFd all Judges and all Teſts. 
A Poet ſhould inſtruc, or pleaſe, or bath ; 
Let all your precepts. be ſuccinCt-and clear, 
That ready wits may comprehend them ſoon, 
And faithfull memories retain them long 3 
For ſaperfluities-are ſoon forgot. 
Never beſo conceited of your Parts, 
To think you may.perſuade us what you pleaſe, 
Or venture to bring in a Child alive, | 
That Canibals have murther'd and deyour'd ;' a 
Old age explodes all but Morality 3 


Auſterity offends aſpiring Youths, 
| Bute 


(24) 
But he that joyns inſtruQions with delight, 
Profit with pleaſure, carries all the Votes z 
Theſe are the Volumes that enrich the Shops, 
Thele paſs with admiration through the World, 
And bring their Author an Eternal fame. 
Be not too rigidly Cenforious, 
A ſtring may jarrin the beſt Maſters hand, 
And the moſt skilfull Archer miſs his aim; 
But in a Poemelegantly writ, 
I will not quarrel with a ſlight miſtake, 
Such as our Natures frailty may excuſe ; 
But he that hath been often told his fault, 
And (till perſiſts, is as impertinent, 
As a Muſician that will always play, 
And yetis always out at the ſame Note 
Whenſuch a poſitive abandon'd Fopp, 
C Among his numerous Abſurdities ) 


Stumbles upon ſome tolerable Lines, 
I fret 


(25) 
I fret to ſee them in ſuch company, 
And wonder by. what Magick they camethere. 
But in long Works,Sleep will ſometimes ſurprize, 
Homer himſelf hath been obſerv'd tonodd. 
Poems ( like Pictures ) are of different Sorts, 
Some better at a diſtance, others near, 
Some love the dark, ſome chule the clearcſt light, 
And boldly challenge the moſt piercing Eye; 
Some pleaſe for once,lſome will for ever pleaſe 3 
But Piſo (tho your own Experience, 
Join'd with your Fathers precepts make you wile 
Remember this as an important truth; 
Some things admit of Mediocrity, 
A Counſellor or Pleader at the Bar, 
Nay want Meſalas powerfull Eloquence, 
Or be leſs read than deep Caſſel/ixs 3 
Yet this indifferent Lawyer is eſteem'd ; 


But no authority of Gods nor Men, 
E allow 


(26) 
Allow of any mean in Poekie. 
As anill conſort, and a courſe perfame, 
Diſgrace the Delicacy of a Feaſt, 
And might with more diſcretion have bcen ſpar'd; 
So-Poche, whofe end isto delight, 
Admits of no Degrees, but mult be ſtill, 
Sublimely. good, or defprcably ill. 
In other things men have ſome reaſon left ; 
And one that cannot Dance, or Fenee, or Run; 
Deſpairing of ſucceſs, forbearsto-Try 
But all (without conſideration) write ;. 
Some thinking that th' omnipotence of Wealth 
Can turn them into Poets when they: pleaſe. 
But P:ſo, you are of too quick aſrght 
Not to diſcern which way your Talent lies, 
Or vainly ſtruggle with your Genius 3 
Yet it it ever be your fate to Write, 


Let your Produdtions pals the ſtricteſt Hands, 
Mine 


* 
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Mine and yourFathers, and not ſce the light, 
Till time and care have rapned every Line. 

What you keep by you, you may change,& mend, 
But words once ſpoke can never berecall[ d. 
Orphews infpir'd by more than humane power, 
Did not (as Poets teign) tame ſavage Bealts, 
But Men as lawleſs, and as wild 2s they, 

And firſt difuaded themifrom rage and bloud ; 
Thus when Azphiox built the Thevax Wall, 
They feign'd the Stones obey'd his Magick Lute ; 
Poets the firft Inftracers of Mankind, 

Brought all things to their proper, native Ute 3 
Some they appropriated tothe Gods, 

And jome to publick, ſome to private ends: 
Promiſcuous love by marriage was reſtrain'd _ 
Cities were built, and uſefull Laws were made ; 
So ancicut is the pedigree of Vorſe, 


And ſo divinea Poets funthon. 
E 2 Then 
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Then Homer's and Tyrtex martial Muſe, 

Wakcn'd the World, and ſounded loud Alarms: 

To Verſe we owe the Sacred Oracles, 

And our belt Precepts of Morality 

Some have by Verſcobtain'd the love of Kings, 

(Who, with the Mules,caſe their wearied minds ) 

Then bluſh not Noble P3/o to protett, 

What Gods inſpire, and Kings delight to hear. 

Some think that Poets may be form'd by Art, 

Others mamtain, that Nature makes them ſo ; 

[ neuther ſce what Art without a vem, 

Nor wit without the help of art can do, 

But mutually they need. each others aid. 

He that intends to gain th', O/zabaprek Prize, 
{ult uſe hinafe]lt to-hunger-heat, and cold, 

Take:leave of Wine, andthe ſoft joys of Love ; 

* Aud no luligag, dares pretend t0:8kill, 
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But every little buſte Scribler now 
Swells with the praiſes which he gives himſelf; 
And taking Sanctuary in the Croud, 
Brags of his impudence, and ſcorns to mend, 
-A wealthy Poet, takes more pains to hire, 
A flatring Audience, than poor Tradeſmen do 
To perſuade Cuſtomers to buy their goods. 
Tis hard to find a M.n of great Eſtate, 
That can diſtinguiſh flatterers from Friends. 
Never delude your felf, nor read your Book 
Before a brib'd and fawning Auditor 3 
For hee'l commend and fteign an Extaſie, 
Grow pale or weep, do any thing to pleaſe ; 
True friends appear leſs mov'd than Counterfeit ;; 
As men that truly grieveat Funerals, 
Are not fo loud, as thoſe that cry for hire ; 
Wiſe were the Kings, who never choſea Friend 


Ti!l with tall Cups they had unmask'd his Saul, 
And. 


(39) 
And ſeen the bottom of his deepeſt thoughts; 
You cannot arm your ſ{clf with too much care 
Againſt the ſmiles of a deſigning Knave. 
Dvintilizs (tt his advice were ask'd ) 
Would freely tell you what you ſhould correR, 
Or ( if you could not ) bid you blat it out, 
And with more care ſupply the vacancy ; 
But if he found you fond, and abſtinate 
( And apter to defend than mend your faults ) 
With filenc leave you to admire your (elf, 
And without Rival hugg your darling Book. 
The prudent care of an Impartial friend, 
Will give you notice of each idle Line, 
Shew what ſounds harſh, & what wants ornament, 
Or where it is too laviſhly beſtowed x 
Make you explain all that he finds Obſcure, 
And with a trit Enquiry mark your faukss 


Nor for theſe trifles fear to looſe yourlove ; 
Thoſe 


(31) 
Thoſe things, which now ſcem frivolous, & (light, 
Willbe of ſerious conſequence to you, 
When they have made you once Ridiculous. 
A-Mad Dogs foam, theinfeQion of the Plague, 
And all the Judgments of theangry Gods, 
We are not all more heedfully to fhun, 
Then Poetaſters in their ragmg fits, 
Follow'd and pointed at-by Fools and Boys; 
But dreaded and profcrib'd by Men of ſenfe:: 
If (in the Raving of a frantick Muſe ) 
And minding more his Verfes tharhis Way,. 
Any of theſe ſhould drop- into a Well, 
Tho he might burſthislangsto call forhelp,, 
No Creature would affiſt or. pitty him, 
But ſeem to think he fell on purpofe in. 
Hear how an old Siciliax Poet died ;. 
Empedocles,mad to be thought a God, 


In a cold fit leap'dinto ZEtna's flames, 
Give- 


(32) 


Give Poets leaveto makethemſclves away, 


Why ſhould it be a greater fin to kill, 

Then to keep Men aliveagainſt their will ? 
Nor was this chance 5 But a deliberate choice 
Forif Empedocles were now reviv'd, 

He would beat his Frolick once again, 

And his pretenſions to Divinity : 

Tis hard to fay whether for Sacrilege 

Or Inceſt, or ſome more unhear'd of Crime 
The Rhyming Fiend is ſent intotheſe Men, 

But they are all moſt viſibly poſleſt, 

And like a baited Bear, when he breaks looſe, 
Without diſtinction ſeize on all they meet; 
Noneever ſcap'd that came within their reach, 
Sticking like Leaches till they burſt with blood, 
Without remorſe inſatiably they read, 


And never leave till they haveread Men dead, 
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